Wisdom and Destiny

before love, grief, death, before some-
thing that calls for true heroism, and it
shall happen more than once that the sage
will turn to his humble companion as to
the guardian of a truth no less profound,
no less deeply human, than his own.
There are moments when the sage realises
that his spiritual treasures are naught;
that it is only a few words, or habits, that
divide him from other men; there are
moments when he even doubts the value
of those words. Those are the moments
when wisdom flowers and sends forth
blossom. Thought may sometimes de-
ceive; and the thinker who goes astray
must often retrace his footsteps to the spot:
whence those who think not have never
moved away, where they still remain faith-
fully seated ro u n d t: h e si 1 e n t, esse n t i a 1 t r u t h.
They are the guardians of the watch-fires
of the tribe; the others take lighted

torches  and  go  wandering   abroad ;   hut
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